CHRISTMAS HYMN
Peace on earth and mercy mild, And Christ forgive a workhouse child/'
Then, my Guardians, you will go Home to Alexandra Row, Chatsworth Terrace  or "St. Ann's/' "River   View/'7   "The 'Den/'   "The
Manse/'
Justly proud of what you've  done To repel the hated Hun,' Hoping that it will afford Satisfaction to the Board; And round your Christmas table heavy With   things  (thank   God,' we've   got
a Navy !)
You , will talk _ about the War   , And eat^ and eat until you snore.
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